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The health of the party was still not good. Several of the
porters had abscesses, and both the officers were suffering from
painful sores. However, for some distance, as they marched
eastward through farmed areas, there were plenty of guides.
The route led towards a high pass between Mount Champion
and the neighbouring peak, and from this vantage point they
could see an enormous stretch of country. The weather was
bad, and the cold rains of the highland made the porters suffer
agonies. One of the porters fell exhausted, and had to be
carried in by brave but half-frozen volunteers. The poor fellow
was brought into camp, but the cold had been too much for
him, and he died five minutes afterwards. All next day the
stricken explorers struggled on, until at last the track dropped
to 8300 feet and a large valley system could be seen with an
even greater population than the Tarifuroro valley, which they
had just left. It was the fifth of May. Only a few pounds of rice
remained, but Hides felt certain now that the Purari would
soon be found and that the homeward route would be safely
accomplished.

Yet there were many dangers still to be faced. They had now
reached a land of fierce, dark-skinned men, who soon began to
yodel their warning cries and to gather around the little party
of invaders. Soon a thousand armed natives had encircled
them, but they did not attack. Friendly relations were estab-
lished, and soon the natives were swarming over the camp
inspecting and prying into everything. Five days later, how-
ever, an unfriendly tribe was encountered. A strong guard was
posted round the camp, but the hooting and yodelling still
went on. No food was offered, and by this time the whole party
were starving men. So far no shots had been fired in this
country, and the treacherous natives seemed to think that the
rifles were just wooden clubs. A bridge was safely crossed, but
the tribe on the other side were also hostile and would offer no
more than a few measly potatoes in exchange for trade goods.
It was becoming clear that the natives thought the party so
weak that before long they could be attacked and plundered
with impunity.

Hides ordered all the police to load their carbines, and, with
the carriers bunched together, they went off into the bush.